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For  the  Evening  Fire- side, 

I 

ADDRESS  TO  THE  WINTER  MOON. 

H'rUlen  in  the  Country. 

Sweet  Moon !  with  visage  pale  and  wan. 

Just  beaming  through  yon  wcitern  cloud  ; 

While  from  his  chamber  rushing  on,  •  • 

The  wintty  storm  beats  shrill  and  loud. 

'  Where  arc  thy  wonted  followers? — tell. 

The  Whip-poor-will  with  cheerful  throat? 

The  piping  iu  .piashy  xlcll,  v  i  .,, 

And  the  shard  beetle’s  droning  note  ? 

Whence  comes  it,  that  from  bush  or  brake, 
Shrill  cary-dids  no  longer  cry  ?  .  • 

What  art  has  lull'd  the  speckled  snake, 

What  charm  forbid  the  bat  to  fly  ? 

Sweet  Moon  !  thy  silver  beaming  bow. 

Shines  on  the  tardy  brook  in  vain  { 

.Its  sluggish  streams  forget  to  flow. 

Entangled  by  an  icy  chain. 

Dear  to  the  world,  yet  far  most  dear 
To  the  lone  wanderer  on  the  plain; 

Dull  mists  and  murky  shadows  drear. 

Obscure  thy  pensive  silent  reign. 

Alas!  to  earth’s  prolific  bed 

No  more  thy  gladsome  beams  invite; 

But  sheltering  to  the  fodder’d  shed. 

To  shun  the  bitter  blasts  of  night,  .  .. 

The  sheep,  the  steed,  the  heifer  crow’d, 

Nor  tempt  the  iron-sounding  plain ; 

While  to  the  hovel,  bold  and  loud, 

The  warrior  cock  conducts  his  train. 

Sweet  Moon  !  the  god  of  Nature  grants 
These  seeming  stern  ungenial  hours, 

I’rovider  sure  for  future  wants,  * 
Streogth'ners  of  earth’s  exhausted  powers. 

Tho*  clad  in  universal  snow  ; 

*  Before  thy  waning  horns  appear ; 

Reviving  sap  again  shall  flow. 

Sweet  presage  of  the  teeming  year. 

c. 

2d  Month,  1805. 

For  the  Evening  Fire  side, 

DREAMS. 

Ecce  Somniator  wftit 

There  is  nothing  perhaps  more  familiar 
to  the  mass  of  mankind,  than  the  subject 
on  which  I  here  propose  to  speculate  a  lit¬ 
tle  ;  and  yet,  as  far  as  my  observation  ex¬ 
tends,  no  subject  appears  to  be  so  little 
understood  generally,  nor  viewed  in  so 
un philosophical  a  light.  Many  people  of 
the  best  sense,  aud  otherwise  of  .correct 
judgment,  attach  something  of  mystery  and 
supernatural  inBuence  to  those  visionary 
phantoms  of  the  brain.  I  have  often  been 
surprised  at  observing  persons  of  the  abov^ 
description,  relate  their  dreams  with  great 
gravity,  and  watch  for  the  occurrence  of 
some  analogous  circumstances,  in  order 
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that  their  “  dream  might  be  outy*  as  they 
term  it.  A  recital  of,.the  odd  vagaries  of 
the  imagination  during  sleep,  is  frequently 
amusii^g.  j  but  when  |hey  are  seriously  told, 
M  f^r^od^r^  of  ^  Impepdiqg  e ven^ts,, 
1  fill'd  t6  be  exteeds  all  power  of 
face.”  No  part  of  metaphysics  is  better 
established,  than  that  which  teaches,  that 
thc,.^ind  is  altogether^aequired  thijough  the 
medium  of  the  senses.  '  Tliis  truth  was 


long  since  known ;  as  we  may  learn  by  the 
old  maxim,  Nibil  esi  intellcctu  quod  non 
prius  fuit  in  sensu,^^  Hence,  as  the  senses 
are  quiescent  in  the  sleeping  state,  no  new 
ideas  (that  is^  simple  ideas)  can  be  acquir¬ 
ed  by  the  mind,  while  that  state  continues. 
Nothing  truly  ori^nal,  can  be  presented  to 
the  mind,  while  the  senses  are  dormant. 
All  the  complicated  novelties  which  are 
then  fabricated  by  the  imagination,  may  be 
readily  resolved  into  simple  materials, 
\^hich  previously  existed  in  the  mind.  The 
test  of  reason  <juickly  demolishes  the  gro¬ 
tesque  structure  of  dreams,  and  like  the 
spear  of  Ithuriel,  causes  the’  component' 
parts  to  resume  their  pristine  appearance. 
It  may  be  said  that  there  are  instances  in 
which  dreams  have  given  a  correct  premo¬ 
nition  of  events  for  some  time  prior  to  their 
occurrence.  But  casual  incidents  are  not 
to  be  cited  as  criteria — and  besides,  if  every 
circumstance  attending  those  instances  had 
been  properly  attended  to,  it  is  more  than 
probable  the  fiicts  might  have  been  ration¬ 
ally  explained.  From  an  irregular  circu¬ 
lation,  or  partial  excitement  in  the  brairi 
during  sleep,  many  singular  aod  often  lu¬ 
dicrous  associations  of  ideas  cake  place,  but 
they  are  ideas  which  had  been  previously 
excited,  although  not  so  oddly  combined. 
Those  strange, combinations  can  only  take 
place  while  the  judgment  lies  dormant. — 
Milton  had  a  correct  opinion  of  the  nature 
of  dreams,  which  he  has  adorned  with  the 
elegant  vesture  of  poetry.  It  is  expressed 
where  Adam  endeavours  to  comfort  his 
consort  on  account  of  her  troublesome  vi- 
si6n.  He  says 


- “  But  know  that  in  the  soul 

Are  many  lesser  faculties,  th«it  serv'e  ^ 

“  Reason  as  chief ;  among  tljese  fancy  next 
**  Her  olEce  holds ;  of  all  external  things, 

**  Which. the  five  watchful  senses  represent, 

“  She  forms  imaginations  ;  aery  shapes, 
“Which  reason  joining  or  disjoining,  frames 
“  All  what  we?  aiHrm  or  what  deny,  andtjafl 
“  Our  knowledge  or  opinion  (  then  retires 
“  Into  her  privy,  cell  when  nature  rests. 

“  Oft  in  her  absence,  mimic  fancy  wakes 
“  To  imitate  her  ;  butmiajoining  ehapee, 

**  Wild  vjorks  produces  (^it  and  most  in  dreams, 

“  III  matching  viords  and  deeds  long  past  or  late.** 


The  true  theory  of  dreams  is  in  fact  con¬ 
tained  in  the  foregoing  quotation  ;  and  al¬ 
though  •  the  doctrine  might  be  extended  to 
a  great  length,  I  shall  not  here  presume  to 
dilate  farther  on  the  subject. 

*  A  Dreamer. 

February  2\sty  1806. 

FOR  THE  EVENING  FIRE-Slblt. 

Venesy  on  the  late  Thomas  CoKfiyN,0nr  of  the 
people  called  fakers. 

The  marble  tomb,  the  proudly  sculptur'd  bust, 

The  vain  may  prize,  to  make  their  mem’ry  live  ; 
But  can  these  keepers  frail  retain  their  trust  ? 

Time  mingles  all,  unconscious  of  reprieve. 

In  vain  th’  impassion’d  verse  shall  tell  their  fate, 

I  All  varnish’d  o’er,  to  cheat  admiring  eyes  ; 

But  scann’d  by  truth,  their  gauuiest  colours  fail. 

And  but  to  fade  their  greenest  laurels  rise. 

Not  so  who  look  beyond  this  earthly  sphere  ; 

I'heir  paths  more  brighten’d  by  tire  heavenly  light, 
Who  seek  no  recompense  from  honors  here, 

Nor  by  dissentions  humuD  praise  invite. 

What  tho’  their  truth  held  on  its  humble  way. 

Along  the  peaceful  calm  serene  of  life'. 

Their  \irtucs  never  blaz’d  u|>on  the  day. 

In  ostentation  with  the  sons  of  strife. 

Tho’  unadorn’d  their  truth  in  simple  plight. 

Nor  like  a  harlot  us’d  a  false  disguise, 

Rcdd*ning  a  wrathful  meteor  on  the  sight. 

Nor  borrow’d  trappings  from  the  wordly  wise.  ^ 

Still  should  their  loss  impel  a  generous  tear, 

If  ever  Gratitude  its  debt  confess'd, 

Or  ever  virtue  earn’d  a  tribute  dear, 

Or  ever  justice  warm’d  the  human  breast. 

CoHBYN,  departed  from  this  world  of  woe. 

Might  well  demand  the  panegyric  lay  ; 

Might  well  compel  the  feeling  source  to  flow,  ‘ 

Or  plead  example  for  the  warmest  praise.' 

Not  so  he  wish’d — biit  as  some  modest  flower. 
Breathes  its  sweet  fragrance  on  some  lonely  soil,*  ' 
He  sav’d  the  wretched  from  affliction’s  pov?er. 

And  cas’d  the  yoke  of  misery  and  toil. 

As  fenoch*  walking,  it  sufficed  to  know, 

Th^y  felt  the  good,  for  whom  it  was  design^  ; 
Inlilessing  blest,  the  high  exfatic  glow, 

Heaves  lesser  praises,  for  each  lesser  mind. 

Those  feel  that  peace  the  world  cannot  give. 

And  give  as  freely  as  to  them  is  given  ; 

They  hear  that  voice  the  woild  will  not  receive, 

The  songs  of  triumph,  and  the  harps  of  heaven. 

Pure  source  of  love,  and  principle  of  triitli, 
in  every  bosom  still  thyself  reveal ; 

Still  bear  thy  witness  in  our  rising  youth. 

Still  let  the  aged  all  thy  influence  feel. . 

This  vital  spirit  sliall  declare  its  source. 

From  everlasting  yields  to  no  deline  ; 

This,  like  the  eagle,  shall  renew*  its  force. 

Its  end  perfection,  and  its  aim  divine. 


For  the  Evening  Fireside, 

———The  wild  bliss  of  Nature  needs  alloy, 
And  Fear  and  Sorrov(  fan  the  fire  of  Joy. 

It  16  hardly  possible  to  imagine  to  how 
great  extent  the  operations  of  .Nature  might 
incline,  and  into  what  excesses  they  would 
run,  if  one  thing,  were  not  placed  by  her 
to  check  and  reftrain  another.  Bold  and  un- 
mliitedinher  plans;  whatever  she  has  form¬ 
ed  bears  the  impression  of  omnipotence ;  and 
to  that  immense  structure,  whose  numerous 
relations  confound  the  reflection  of  the  most 
capacious,  or  the  conceptions  of  the  roost 
daring.  She  has  given  that  ease  and  free¬ 
dom,  w'hich  enable  them  to  move  on,  and 
attain  without  the  smallest  restraint  or  per¬ 
plexity,  the  end  of  their  formation. 

«  She  launch’d  the  Globe  to  float  aloft  in  air.” 

The  laws  of  Nature  are  too  abstruse  for 
the  ken  of  mortal  research  :  But  we  know 
many  of  Nature's  Arcana.  The  motion  of 
our  Eaith  by  the  attra^ion  of  the  Sun  is  i 
moulded  into  a  revolution.  The  Moon  is 
operated  upon  in  the  same  manner  by  the 
Earth,  and  the  Earth  in  return  is  atfected 
in  many  w'ays  by  herSattellite. 

Thus,  throughout  the  Universo,  causes 
are  operated  upon  by  their  corresponding 
causes,  and  reciprocal  effects  produced  by 
each.  And  we  perceive  they  iire  not  only 
connected  in  a  positive. respect,  but  have  the 
double  relation  to  aid  and  to  restrain. 
Were  this  mutual  dependance.  annihilated,  | 
confusion  would  s.ucceed  order,  and  sepa¬ 
rate  objects  be  pursued  without  any  reter- 
ence  to  the  good  of  the  whole. 

To  make  this  application  to  ourselves  •, 
to  humanize  it,  if  we  may  so  spe  k,  and 
consider  in  the  same  way  the  didcrent^ 
guards  set  upon  the  human  passions  by 
their  tendency  .to  each  other  all  appears 
beautiful  and  lovely.  Man  goes  on,  con¬ 
sulting  the  btnelit  of  his  fellow  man,  and 
though  endued  with  selfish  inclinations,  he 
also  possesses  generosity  and  benevolence.- 
Avarice  or  ambition  never  induce  him  to 
sacrifice  his  neighbour’s  interest  at  the 
shrine  of  his  own.  Thus,  no  whirlwinds 
demolish,  no  gusts  overturn  the  fair  fabric  • 
of  mutual  good. 

•*  All  calm  and  luvtly  rolls  the  smiling  wave.” 

But  turning  from  this  ideal  picture  to 
view  the  reality,  we  discover  that  the  re¬ 
strictions  which  nature  has  thus  set  pn  most 
of  her  performances,  apply  far  less  forci¬ 
bly  to  the  propensities  ot  man.  Avarice  is  . 
opposed  by  generosity,  selfishness  by  bene¬ 
volence,  vice  by  fear,  and  virtue  is  incited 
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by  the  anticipation  of  rewards.  But  yet 
we  frequently  see  that  when  one  passion 
possesses  the  soul,  all  others  are  neglected 
to  give  the  favourite  its  sway.  A  vice  will 
be  pursued  with  all  the  ardency  of  devo¬ 
tion,  and  public  applause;  domestic  felicity, 
and  self  complacence,  are  thought  on  only 
to  be  turned  from  with  scorn.  Virtues  are 
also  sometimes  pursued  to  the  excess  of 
folly,  and  become  pernicious  in  proportion 
as  they  run  into  their  collateral  vices.  Who 
has  not  deplored  that  religion  which  has 
now  degenerated  into  enthusiasm  and  big¬ 
otry — the  generosity  which  scatters  its 
bounties  with  blind  and  useless  profusion, 
and  the  warm  heart  of  friendship^ — formed 
for  delight  in  interchange  of  affection,  pros¬ 
tituted  10  lawless  love,  and  wildness  of  de¬ 
sire  ? 

Were  we  suffered  to  follow  one  contin- 
ued  track ;  ^  it  uninterrupted  success  or  suc¬ 
cessive  misfortunes  were  constantly  to  at- 
:  tend  us,  we  should  undoubtedly .  miss  that 
happiness  which  all  men  appear  to  pursue. 
In  the  first  place  our  passions,  unbridled 
by  opposition,  would  ever  be  creating  new 
wishes ;  would  rack  the  powers  of  Fancy 
to  imagine  new  delights,  and  must  ulti¬ 
mately  sicken  at  the  impossibility  of  attain¬ 
ment.  Each  pleasure  palls  when  familiar¬ 
ized  by  enjoyment ;  and  as  man,  uncurbed 
in  his  views,  goes  on  in  unrestrained  licen- 
tiousne  s,  he  must  soon  reach  the  confines 
of  Gratification,  and  then  misery  succeeds. 
On  the  other  hand,  misfortune  long  cun- 
tinued,  will  blent  the  feelings  of  the  finest 
heart,  and  stifle  the  most  acute  sensibility. 
Every  finer  quality,  is  blasted  by  its  baleful 
influence.  The  open  countenance,  the 
“  mein  erect*'  are  succeeded. by  stupor  and 
servility.  The  boldness  of  Genius  sickens 
at' its  .touch:  Virtue  ceases  to  exist:  and 
even  Religion  holds  out  no  charms  to  the 
victim  of  Despair. 

From  the  alternate  predomipance  of 
“bliss”  and  of  “sorrows” /we  however 
derive  that  fitness  for  enjoyment'  which 
forms  the  sum'of  our  happiness.  X.he  bit¬ 
ter  cups  of  life  contain  much  less  nausea  to 
those  whom  adyersity  has  fed,  and  they  sip 
them  ^iih  diminished  reluctance  as  they 
become  accustomed  to  the  gall.  But  when 
the  sw'eeter  draught  of  pleasure  succeeds, 
how  doubly  delicious  is. the  morsel  T  No 
alloy  now  mingles  with  the  meed  of  delight, 
and  .we  drink  with  increased  avidity  :'  as  he 
who  scarcely  escapes  with  his  Ufe^froni  the 
terrors  of  a  precipice,  feels  more  strongly 
sensible  ot  the  pleasures  of  existence.  We 
all  deplore  the  absence  of.  the  Sim’s  rays, 
when  hidden  from  us  by  clouds,  and  tem¬ 


pests,  but  when  do  they  shine  so  lovely 
as  after  the  thunders  of  Heaven  have  spent 
themselves,  and  they  return  to  illumine 
Nature  reviving  at  their  approach  ? 

Since  it  is  fixed  that. all  shall  be  subject¬ 
ed  at  some  iuterval  of  life,  to  the  predo¬ 
minance  of  Misery,  let  those  who  feel  its 
cold  grasp,  diminish  its  baneful  effects  by 
reflecting,  that  moments  of  prosperity  may 
shortly  recompense  them  for  hours  of  suf¬ 
fering,  and  that  clouds  do  not  always  ob¬ 
struct  the  influence  of  the  cheering  rays  of 
joy.  Should,  however,  those  favourites  of 
fortune  who  are  permitted  to  sail  on  the 
stream  of  success,  uninterrupted  by  ad¬ 
verse  elements,  be  elated  too  greatly  by  pro¬ 
pitious  appearances,  let  them  be  sufficient¬ 
ly  wise  to  curb  such  sanguine  expectations; 
to  prepare  themselves  for  enduring  misfor¬ 
tune  ;  and  to  reflect  that  a  reverse  of  cir¬ 
cumstances  may  shortly  evince  tlie  fallacy 
of  judging  the  future  by  the  present :  That 
they  are  as  much  exposed  to  rocks  and 
sands  as  those  who  are  now  the  sport  of  op¬ 
position  :  And  that  the  evcntonly  will  show 
which  attains  and  which  misses  the  ^  ha¬ 
ven 

“  AVhere  virtue  triumphs  and  her  sons  arc  blest.” 


For  the  Evening  Fireside: 

POEMS  OF  CATHARINP  L - . 

'SO.  viir. 

TO  MEMORY. 

O  Memory  !  dear,  though  painful  guest, 

Kesume  thy  empire  o’er  my  breast, 

Resume  the  sweetly  plaintive  strain, 

And  let  my  soul  its  former  griefs  sustain. 

Gently  unfcld  the  heard  of  tender  woe. 

And  let  the  'mellow’d  tear  of  recollection  flow  ; 
When  the  world  spreads  its  gay  allurements  round, 
And  my  weak  heart  still  vibrates  to  the  soutid  ; 
Wfieti  airy  views  allure  my  weaken’d  siglit, 

And  fond  credulity  stiil  dteums  delight, 

Wlien  pleasure  smiles,  and  gilds  the  fleeting  charms 
With  varied  dyes,  and  woos  me  to  her  arms — 

O  then,  tllou  rugged  monitor,  attend, 

And  struggling  virtue’s  sacred  cause  defend  : 

Bring  to  my  view  those  disappointed  hojj^s  ; 

•  1  hactp’ning  dawn  of  bliss  so  early  ; 

Those  thoughts  suggested  by  affliction’s  lore  ; 

1  ho.se  buds  of  w  isdom  which  misfortune  bore. 

tirst  what  prosj>ecrs  ojjcning  to  my  view, 

By  hope  conducted,  fancy’s  irencil  drew, 

While  blest  btineath  a  father’s  tender  wing, 

I  knew  no  atiguish,  and  I  felt  no  sting. 

On  fancy’s  wing  my  airy  visions  flew. 

Nor  thought  them  faithless  till  they  all  withdrew  : 
Nor  heard  the  storm  that  threw  its  gloom  around. 
Nor  spied  the  dart  that  gave  the  deadly  wound. 

Her  keenest  arrow  sorrow  gaily  drest, 

And  grimly  smiling,  plung’d  if  in  my  breast  ; 
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’i’hat  brc!ist  which  then  e.Tuliing  in  rhe  pride 
Of  youthful  prospects,  evhy  care  deHed. 

’''O  !  Halcyon  days  j  that  never  can  return; 

Too  pure  to  last,  and  ah,  too  short  to  mourn ! 

Oh-!  may  that  day  in  darkest  hue  appear. 

Which  first  call’d  forth  the  bitter  Hiial  tear  ; 

^V’“hen  sickness  first  its  baneful  infiuence  shed. 

And  bent  with  anguish  a  lov’d  ^rent’s  head; 

When  art  and  medicine  v/erc  tried  in  vain. 

To  soothe  his  sufl'erings  and  relieve  his  pain. 
.Memory  recalls  the  anxious  doubts  and  feats. 
Deceitful  hopes,  and  all  the  pangs  of  years. 

O  canst  thou  paint  the  anguish  of  my  soul, 

*  Compcil’d  its  bitterest  feelings  tO  controul ; 

Beneath  a  smite  to  veil  the  anxious  smart. 

While  rhe  deep  wound  corroded  in  my  heart ; 
Whilst  every  thought  was  ting’d  with  pallid  care, 
And  cv’ry  trembling  nerve  vibrated  to  despair. 

Hard  is  the  task — the  lesson  most  severe. 

When  anguish  racks,  a  look  serene  to  wear. 

Well  might  my  heart,  prophetic,  dread  the  blow 
Which  level’d  all  its  earthly  prospects  low. 

O  thou  lov’d  object  of  our  fervent  prayer  ! 

O  most  rever’d  on  earth,  most  priz’d,  and  dear ! 
Beneath  whose  shelt’ring  arm  no  storm  distrest, 

>V  hose  precepts  guided,  and  whose  fondness  blest! 
How  shall  my  heart,  whilst  busy  Memory  strays 
U’er  all  thy  virtues,  utter  half  thy  praise  ? 

Since  every  view  my  fatal  loss  proclaims, 

And  selfish  sorrow  all  my  soul  o’erwhelms. 

Now  may  thy  mourners  pour  th’  unheeded  tear, 
For.cold’s  the  heart  that  warmly  felt  our  care. 

Forever  fled  the  hand  that  brought  relief, 

And  stay’d.that  breath  that  sooth’d  the  voice  of  grief, 
O  Memory,  whither  wouldst  thou  lead  my  view! 

To  that  sad  hour  when  every  hoj)e  withdrew  ; 

When  on^my  knees  his  lifeless  hand  I  prest. 

And  bore  it  frantic  to  my  bleeding  breast. 

O  my  lov’d  father  !  ever  on  that  breast 
Bfay  the  last  look  you  gave  me  be  imprest : 

That  look  so  fond,  compassionate,  benign, 
i\s  though  my  future  sorrows  you  had  seen. 

Vet,  Memory,  tell  how  Ho|)e’s  deluding  charm 
My  sanguine  bosom  yet  again  could  warm  : 

TUou  yet  canst  whisper  how  my  William  smil’d, 
And  how  his  charms  my  every  woe  beguil’d  ; 

When  on  his  lovely  opening  bloom  I  dwelt. 

Reveal  tbe  raptures  which  my  bosom  felt. 

O  !  he  w  as  all  my  fondest  wislv could  form^ 

Bright  as  the  day  and  fragrant  as  the  morn  : 

His  sparkling  eyes  the  fairest  dawn  portray  ’d. 

Whilst  o’er  his  features  mild  expression  play’d. 
Deceitful  hopei  !  for  O  !  that  fragrant  bloom 
J>ut  shone  to  wither^  and  to  grace  the  tomb. 

I’ve  seen  those  eyes  that  sparkled  with  delight ;  , 

I’ve  wept  them  clos’d  in  everlasting  night. 

I’ve  gaz'd  with  rapture  on  that  cherub  form, 

Which  every  grace  was  eager  to  adorn,  > 

And  seen  it  laid  forever  in- the  tomb.  3 

Return, ye  sorrowing  hours,  brdain'd  to  bring 
Such  deep  felt  anguish  on  your  fleeting  wing. 

Return,  for  O  !  the  mournful  visions-charm 
As  the  lov’d  relics  of  m)  child  I  mourn. 

Say  how  my  angel  sought  my  arms  for  rest. 

And  whilst  I  clasp’d  him  to  my  burning  breast,. 

Secure  he  lay,  and  smil’d  to  see  the  tear, 

By  anguish  wrung,  and  complicated  care. 

Wiie»  sickness  laid  her  ha;id  upon  my  head|  • 


And  thro*  my  frame  the  subtle  venom  spread. 
No  more  my  arms  a  fond  assylum  prove, 

My  cares  all  fruitless,  impotent  my  love. 
Relentless  death,  that  long  had  hover’d  o’er, 
Now  seiz’d  the  lovely  victim  of  bis  pow’er. 

O  Memory  hence  !  and  let  reflection  bear 
My  soul  from  these  to  prospects  far  more  dear. 
When  this  vain  scene  is  o'er,  and  1  shall  fly 
To  parent,  child,  and  every  tender  tie*  ' 

But  Oh  !  may  all  my  wishes  soar  above 
The  narrow  precincts  of  a  mortal’s  love  ! 

May  God  alone  my  every  wish  inspire. 

And  kindle  in  my  soul  devotion’s  fire  : 

At  last  be  worthy  in  his  sight  to  prove 
How  vain  is  all  that  mortals  fondly  love. 
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Borne  on  the  wing  of  ever  lapsing  time, 

-  Frequent  I  muse  on  death’s  mysterious  sleep. 

Or  in  hope’s  vision  view  that  w’ondrous  clime, 
Where  sorrow’s  children  soon  shall  cease  to  weep. 


Now  e’er  my  heart  the  cup  of  anguish  knows. 

May  1  the  evening  sacrifice  prepare. 

Now  while  the  spring  of  life’s  strong  current  flows. 
To  know  the  great  Redeemer  be  my  pray’r. 

Quicken’d  by  thee,  unsullied  source  of  light, 

A  new  creation  in  my  heart  shall  spring. 

An  intellectual  day  succeed  the  night, 

And  1  the  song  of  triumph  learn  to  sing. 


In  perfect  love  thy  own  creation  save, 

And  let  the  Bethlehem  star  illume  my  way. 
Dispel  the  gloom  that  hovers  o’er  the  grave, 

And  gild  the  awful  evening  of  my  day. 

Philothkus 
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ANECDOTE. 


The  following  whimfical  anecdote  is  re¬ 
lated  of  Doftor  Young,  author  of  Night 
Thoughts  : — 

This  eminent  writer  and  amiable  man 
was  remarkable  for  the  urbanity  of  his 
manners  and  the  cheerfulneis  of  his  tem¬ 
per,  prior  to  a  mbft  remarkable  family  con¬ 
tingency,  which  threw  a  fhade  over  the 
fubfequent  part  of  his  life.  He  was  once 
on  a  party  of  plcafure  to  Vauxhall,  and  he 
amufed  them  with  a  tunc  on  the  Geiman 
flute.  Two  officers  were  alfo  in  a  boat, 
rowing  for  the  fame  place,  and  fbon  came 
along  fide  the  boat  where  the  Dodlor  and 
the  Jadies'were. 

The  Doflor,  \ybo  was  not  very  conceit¬ 
ed  of  his  playing,  put  up  his  flute  upon 
their  approach.  One  of  them  inflantly 
asked  why  he  ceafed  playing,  or  put  the 
flute  in  his  pocket.  “  For  the  fame  rea- 
fon,”  faid  he,  that  I  took  it  out  }  to  pleafe 
myfelf.”  The  Ton  of  Mars  very  perempto¬ 
rily  rejoined,,  that  if  he  did  not  immediately 
take  it  oat  and  continue  hiimufic,.h€  wouJd 


inflantly  throw  him  into  the  Thames.  The 
Do(flor,  in  order  to  allay  the  fears  of  the 
ladies,  pocketed  the  infult  with  the  beft 
grace  he  could,  and  continued  his  tunc  all 
the  way  up  the  river.  During  the  even¬ 
ing,  however,  he  obferved  the  officer  who 
afted  thus  cavalierly,  by  himfelf  in  one  of 
the  walks,  and  making  up  to  him,  faid  with 
great  coolnefs,  It  was,  fir,  to  avoid  inter¬ 
rupting  the  harmony  either  of  my  company 
or  yours,  that  I  complied  with  your  arro 
gant  demand  :  But  that  you  may  be  fatisfi 
cd  that  courage  may  be  found  under  a 
black  as  well  as  a  red  coat,  1  expert  you 
will  meet  me  to-morrow  morning  at  a  cer 
tain  place,  \fithout  any  second,  the  quarrel 
being  tti\\rc\y  oit re  nous •  The  Doffor  fur 
ther  covenanted  in  a  very  peremptory  man 
ner  that  the  bufinefs  fliould  be  altogether 
fettled  with  fwords.  To  all  thofc  condi¬ 
tions  the  officer  implicitly  confented. 

The  duelifls  met  the  next  morning  at  the 
hour  and  place  appointed,  but  the  moment 
the  officer  took  his  ground,' the  Do^lor 
prefented  a  large  horfe  piftol  to  his  head. 
“  What,”  faid  the  officer,  “do  you  intend 
to  afliiffiniite  me  ?”  “  No,”  faid  the  Do^lor, 
“  but  you  (hall  this  inflant  put  up  your 
fword  and  dance  a  minuet,  otherwife  you 
are  a  dead  man.”  Some  fhort  altercation 
enfued,  but  the  Doffor  appeared  fo  ferious 
and  determined,  the  officer  could  not  help 
complying.  “  Now,  Sir,”  laid  the  Do^for, 
j  “  you  forced  me  to  play  yefterday  againfl 
my  will,  and  I  have  obliged  you  to  dance 
againfl  yours  :  we  are  again  on  an  equal 
footing,  and  whatever  other  fatisfaflion 
you  defire,  I  am  ready. 

The  officer  forthwith  embraced  'the 
Doctor,  acknowledged  his  impertinence, 
and  begged  that  they  might  for  the  future 
live  on  terms  of  the  fincerest  fricndfliip, 
which  they  did  ever  after. 

Dessert. 
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THE  PLEASURES  OF  SOLITUDE*. 


Aditru  to  pomp,  parade,  and  gay  attire. 

To  sounding  titles  which  the  great  admire  : 

1  leave  these  paths  where  vice  triumphant  reigns. 
And  wanton  folly  every  pleasure  stains. 

Pleas’d,  I  resign  these  fair  delusive  scenes  ; 

To  lonely  solitude  my  fancy  leans, 

Where  contemplation  soars  on  seraph’s  wings. 
And  to  the  mind  sublimest  comfort  brings. 

’Tis  here  philosophy  exerts  her  power, 

To  soothe  and  calm  in  deep  affliction’s  hour. 

To  raise  that  hf  ble  part,  the  drooping  soul. 
Above  the  reach  of  passion’s  rude  controul  r 
’  ris  here  aloac,  exulted  and  refin’d, 

We  feel  the  pleasures  of  a  Christian  mind ; 


( 
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yirnU  hereto  solijudc,  without  allny, 

\Ve  taste  the  earnest  nfour  future  joy. 

With  peace  serene,  and  holy  quiet  blest, 

•  A  lively  emblem  of  eternal  rest, 

In  stormy  seasons  hither  let  me  fly, 

Far  from  the  reach  of  envy’s  pardal  eye  : 

Let  soft  compassion  in  my  bosom  reign, 

■\Vith  love  to  God  and  charity  to  men  : 

To  deeds  of  worth  my  full  atteirtion  bend, 

To  guard  the  orphan,  be  the  widow’s  friend  ; 

To  aid  the  poor,  to  succor  the  distress’d. 

And  lead  the  weary  traveller  to  rest. 

I’d  check  the  high,  who  vainly  do  assume, 

But  raise  the  low  from  melancholy’s  gloom. 

A  helping  hand  would  reach  unto  the  blind, 

Social  to  strangers,  to  my  neighbors  kind  ; 

The  sick  I’d  visit  with  a  parent’s  care, 

And  glad  relieve  with  what  my  wants  could  spare. 
Thus  every  friendly,  social  duty  pay. 

Till  feeble  nature  weakens  to  decay  : 

And  as  I  pass  through  age’s  dreary  vale, 

May  no  rude  blasts  my  tottering  barque  assail. 

But  heavenly  aid  my  latest  hours  support. 

In  safety  lead  me  to  my  destin'd  port. 

And  when  that  awful,  solemn  time  is  come. 

That  I  am  summon’d  to  my  final  home, 

'I’o  take  my  leave  of  all  terrestrial  things. 

And  mount  my  soul  upon  seraphic  wings. 

May  faith,  and  hope,  and  boundless  love  engage. 

And  future  prospects  present  pains  assuage ; 

May  holy  raptures  in  my  bosom  glow, 

Elijah  like  to  leave  this  world  below. 

Who,  highly  mounting  on  his  flaming  car,  ' 

Flew  like  a  meteor  blazing  through  the  air. 

So  may  my  soul,  wrapt  in  cherubic  love, 

F!y  to  those  happy,  blissful  seats  above  : 

There  Join  forever  the  immortal  train. 

And  great  Jehovah’s  .mighty  power  proclaim. 

Edgar. 

SELECTED  FOR  THE  EVENING  FIRE-SIDE. 
Some  mute  inglorious  Milt  ox  here  may  rest. 

Gb  AY. 

Rcjlectiom  on  genius  unnoticed  and  un^ 
known  ; — Anecdote  of  Michael  Bruce, 

Nothing  has  a  greater  tendency  to  elevate 
and  affect  the  heart  than  the  reflection  upon 
those  personages  who  have  performed  a 
distinguished  part  on  the  theatre  of  life, 
whose  actions  were  attended  with  impor¬ 
tant  consequences  to  the  world  around 
them,  or  whose  writings  have  animated  or 
instructed  mankind.  The  thought  that  they 
are  now  no  more,  that  their .  ashes  are 
mingled  with  those  of  the  meanest  and  most 
worthless,  affords  a  subject  of  contempla¬ 
tion,  which, however  melancholy,  the  mind, 
in  a  moment  of  pensiveness,  may  feel  a  se¬ 
cret  sort  of  delight  to  indulge.  “  Teil  her,” 
says  Hamlet^  “  that  she  may  paint  an  inch 
thick  ;  yet  to  this  she  must  come  at  last.” 

When  Xerxes,  at  the  head  of  his  numer¬ 
ous  army,  and  all  his  troops  ranged  in  or¬ 
der  before  him,'  he  b.urst  ipto  tears  at  the 
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ihiwght,  that,  in  a  short  time,  they  would 
be  swcepedfiom  the  face  of  the  earth,  and 
be  removed  to  give  place  to  those  who 
would  fill  other  armies,  and  rank  under  o- 
ther  generals. 

Something  of  w'hat  Xerxes  felt,*  from 
the  consideration  that  those  who  then  were, 
should  cease  to  be,  it  is  equally  natural  to 
feel  from  the  reflection,  that  all  who  have 
formerly  lived  have  ceased  to  live,  and  that 
nothing  more  remains  than  the  memory  of  a 
very  few  who  have  left  some  memorial 
which  keeps  alive  their  names,  and  the 
fame  with  which  those  names  arc  accom¬ 
panied. 

But  serious  as  this  reflection  may  be,  it  is 
not  so  deep  as  the  thought,  that  even  of 
those  persons  who  w'ere  possessed  of  tal¬ 
ents  for  distinguishing  themselves  in  the 
world,  for  having  their  memories  handed 
down  from  age  to  age,  much  the  greater 
part  it  is  likely,  from  hard  necessity,  or  by 
some  of  the  various  fatal  accidents  of  life^ 
have  been  excluded  from  the  possibility  of 
exerting  themselves,  or  of  being  useful  ei¬ 
ther  to  those  who  lived  in  the  same  age,  or 
to  posterity.  Poverty  in  many,  and  “dis- 
“astrous  chance”  in  others,  have  “  chilTd 
“  the  genial  current  of  the  soul,”  and  num¬ 
bers  have  been  cut  off  by  premature  death 
in  the  midst  of  project  and  ambition.  How 
many  have  there  been  in  the  ages  that  are 
past,  how  many  may  exist  at  this  very  mo¬ 
ment,  who,  with  all  the  talents  fitted  to 
fhinein  the  world,  to  guide  or  to  inflruct 
it,  may,  by  some  secret  misfortune,  have 
had  their  minds  depressed,  or  the  fii*<k  of 
their  genius  extinguished  I 

I  have  been  led  into  these  reflections  from 
the  perusal  of  a  small  volume  of  poems 
jw^hich  happens  now  to  lie  before  me,  which, 
though  possessed  of  very  considerable  me- 
rit,,and  composed  in  this  country,  are,  I  be¬ 
lieve,  very  little  known.  In  a  well-written 
preface  the  reader  is  told.  That  most  of 
them  are  the  production  of  Michael  Bruce : 
That  this  Michael  Bruce  was  born  iti  a  re¬ 
mote  village  in  Kinross~shire,^ti^  descend¬ 
ed  from  parents  remarkable  for  nothing  but 
the  innocence  and  simplicity  of  their  lives  ; 
That  in  the  twenty-first  year  of  his  age  he 
was  seized  with  a  consumption,  which  put 
an  end  to  his  life. 

Nothing,  methinks,  has  more  the  power 
of  awakening  benevolence,  than  the  consi¬ 
deration  of  genius  thus  depressed  by  situa¬ 
tion,  suffered  to  pine  in  obscurity,  and  some¬ 
times,  as  in  the  case  of  this  unfortunaie 
young  man,  to  perish,  it  may  be,  for  want 
of  those  comforts  and  conveniences  which 
might  have  fostered  a  delicacy  of  frame  or 
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of  mind,  ill  calculated  to  bear  the  hardships 
which  poverty  lays  on  both.  For  my  own 
part,  I  never  pass  the  place  (a  little  hgmlct 
skirted  with  a  circle  of  old  ash  trees,  about 
three  miles  on  this  side  of  Khiross J  where 
Michael  Bruce  resided :  I  never  look  on 
his  dwelling, — a  small  thatched  house, 
distinguished  from  the  cottages  of  the  other 
inhabitants. only  by  a  sashed  window  at  the 
end,  instead  of  a  lattice,  fringed  with  a 
honeysuckle  plant,  which  the  poor  youth 
had  trained  around  it ; — I  never  find  myself 
in  that  spot,  but  I  stop  my  horse  involun¬ 
tarily  ;  and  looking  on  the  window,  which 
the  honeysuckle  has  now  almost  covered, 
in  the  dream  of  a  moment,  I  picture  out  a 
figure  for  the  gentle  tenant  of  the  mansion  ; 

I  wish,  and  my  heart  swells  w'hiJe  I  do  so, 
that  he  were  alive,  and  that  I  were  a  great 
man  to  have  the  luxury  of  visiting  him- 
there,  and  bidding  him  be  happy.  I  can^ 
not  carry  my  readers  thither ;  bur,  ih^tt  they 
may  share  some  of  my  feelings,  1  will  pre¬ 
sent  them  with  an  extract  from  the  laft 
poem  in  the  little  volume  before  me,  which, 
from  its  subject,  and  the  manner  in  which 
it  is  written,  emmot  fail  of  touching  the 
heart  of  every  one  who  reads  it. 

A  young  man  of  genius,  in  a  deep  con¬ 
sumption,  at  the  age  of  twenty-one,  feeling 
himself  every  moment  goifg  faster  to  de¬ 
cline,  is  an  object  sufficiently  interesting  ; 
but  how  much  must  every  feefingon  the  oc¬ 
casion  be  heightened,  when  w.e  know  that 
this  person  possessed  so  much  dignity  and 
composure  of  mind,  as  not  only  to  contem¬ 
plate  his  approaching  fate,  but  even  to 
write  a  poem  on  the  subject ! 

In  x\\c French  language  there  is  the  much 
admired  poem  of  the  Abbe  de  Chau  lieu, 
written  in  expectation  of  his  own  death,  to 
the  Marquis  de  la  Far  re,  lamenting  his 
approaching  separation  from  his  friend. 
AFichael  Bruce,  who,  it  is  probable,  never 
heard  of  the  Abbe  de  Chaulieu,  has  also 
written  a  poem  on  his  own  approaching 
death  ;  with  the  latter  part  of  which  I 
shall  conclude  this  paper. 

Now  spring  returns  ;  but  not  to  iwe  returns 
The  vernal  Joy  my  better  years  have  known  ; 

Dim  in  my  breast  life’s  dying  taper  bums, 

And'all  the  Joys  of  life  with  heal’h  arc  flown. 

Starting  and  ^hiv’ring  in  th*  unconstant  wUid^,  1 

Meagre  and  pale,  the  ghost  of  what  I  was. 

Beneath  some  blasted  tree  I  lie* reclin’d, 

And  count  the  silent  moments  as  they  pass : 

.  <  4 

The  wingetl  moments,  whose  unstaying  speed 
Nor  art  can  stop,  or  in  their  epurse  arrest ; 

Whose  flight  shall  shortly  count  me  with  the  de?d,. 
And  lay  me  down  in  jieace  with  them  that  rt5.u. 
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Oft  mofjiing  dreams  presage  ay)proaching  fate  ; 

Ami  morning  dreams,  s^s  poers  tell,  are  true. 

Led  by  pale  ghosts,  I  enter  death’s  dark  gate, 

And  bid  the  realms  of  light  and  life  adieu ! 

I  hear  the  helpless  wail,  the  shriek  of  woe  j 
I  see  the  muddy  wave,  the  dreary  shore,*  ' 

The  sluggish  streams  that  slowly  creep  below, 
MV’hich  mortals  visit,  and  return  no  more. 

Farewell,  ye  blooming  fields  !  ye  cheerful  plairrs! 

Enough,  for  me  the  church-yard’s  lonely  mound. 
Where  Melancholy  with  still  Silence  reigns. 

And  the  rank  grass  waves  o’er  the  cheerless  grotmd- 

^'hcre  let  me  wander  at  the  close  of  eve, 

When  sleep  sits  dewy  on  the  labourer’s  eyes. 

The  world  and  all  its  busy  follies  leave, 

•  And  talk  with  wisdom  where  my  Daphnis  lies. 

There  let  me  sleep,  forgotten,  in  the  clay, 

When  Death  shall  shut  these  xv’eavy  aching  eyes 
Rest  in  the  hopes  of  an  ct/rnal  day. 

Till  the  long  night  is  gone,  and  the  last-mom  arise. 


From  the  Bouton  Ma*a%tne. 

The  following  lines  were  occasioned  by  observing  in 
a  late  pubiica'ion  an  account  of  the  insanity  of 
Axn  HADicLifFE,  author  ofthe*  Italian,*'  Mys¬ 
teries  ofUdoidho,*  ‘  Romance  o4'  the  Forest,’  &c, 
Lc. 

THE  WRECK  OF  REASON. 

Would  your  imagination  stray  : 

To  scenes  of  horror  make  its  way  ; 

Would  it  from  folly  take  its  flight, 

From  scenes  of  pleasure,  to  affright  t 
W oiild  it,  reluctant,  slowly  creep. 

And  o’er  the  Wreck  Reaeon  weep  { 

— xlitLer  come,  ye  blithe  and  gay  : 

Come,  and  throw  your  mirth  away. 

VV'eeping  beauty,  hither  hie, 

And  o’er  the  ruin  breathe  a  sigh  : 

Come  an  see,  ye  giddy  vain, 

A  sadder  sight  than  *'  Crazy  yaue.** 

The  tender  heart)  the  lib’ral  mind  i 
The  soul  by  sentiment  refin’d. 

The  modest  mein,  the  graceful  air, 

Are  gone,  and  ail  is  ruin  there. 

The  matchless  whole,  divinely  grac’d, 

Is  chang’d  into  chaotic  waste  : — 

The  timid  mind,  with  terror  sated, 

Starts  at  the  phantoms  it  created. 

— See  the  Alama<f%  ghastly  stare  ! 

See  her  loose,  dishe veil’d  hair  ! 

See  her  wildly  rolling  eyes. 

Distorted  form,  and  piercing  cries  ! 

See  she  trembles,  writhes  and  groans, 

And  fiJis  the  air  with  piteous  moan.5  ! 

— O  Radtcliffe!  this  at  last  thy  fate, 

To  siuk  to  such  a  dreadful  state  ! — 

See  she  shudders,  starts,  and  raves 
Of  grinning  ghosts  and  gaping  graves,' 

Of  antique  arms,  and  haimicd  halls, 

Cf  toti’ring  turrets,  mouldering  walls. 

The  fulgent  cross,  the  monkish  cowl, 

'Fhe  raven’s  flap,  the  boding  ^wl, 

The  warning  knell,  the  mystic  roll, 

With  horror  strike  her  frenzied  soul. 

The  murky  vault’s  terrific  gloom, 
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The  echoes  from  the  dismal  tomb, 

The*qui vert ng pall,  the  crimson’d  knife. 

All  gory  with  the  blood  of  life. 

The  secret  cell,  the  glimmering  light. 

The  putrid  corse,  the  flitting  spright, 

With  pendant  chain,  the  magic  chest, 

With  terror  fill  her  framic  breast. 

No  more  she’ll  pen  the  fairy  dream. 

The  awful,  yet  the  pleasing  theme; 

No  more  pogrtray  with  matchless  art. 

To  frighten,  yet  delight  the  heart ; 

Genius  in  her  has  left  the  throne,  , 

And  madness  now  usurps  alone. 

Let  frozen  souls,  precise  and  nice, 

Call  her  the  native  child  of  vice  ; 

Let  torpid  spirits,  dry  and  stale. 

Affect  to  startle  and  bew'ail, 

A  potent  reason  all  may  bring, 

They  in  her  moral  find  a  sting — 

E’en  savage  minds,  to  feeling  dead. 

And  icy  hearts,  iymirtue  ledt 
When  pitying  death  relieves  herwqc, 

And  lays  the  hapless  victim  low, 

Might  come  and  on  the  bier. 

Shed  pensive  Rity's  iofie.st  tear. 

T.  P. 

,  Surprifing  account  of  a  deaf  man. 

Samuel'  Waterbury  was  born  at  Stam¬ 
ford,  in  Conne^icut,  Augull  29,  I762. 
He  became  entirely  deaf  in  confcquence  of 
a  violent  ftrain  i6  years  ago.  The  firft  ef¬ 
fect  of  the  ftrain  was  blindness,  which  laft- 
ed  about  two  hours,  accompanied  with 
naufea  at  the  ftomach,  and  bleeding  at  the 
ears  and  mouth.  Thefc  were  followed 
with  a  fit  of  illneis  of  four  weeks,  during 
which  he  had  not  the  regular  ufe  of  his 
fenfes.  Recovering  from  that  he  found  he 
had  entirely  loft  his  hearing. 

He  foon  became  anxious  to  remedy  the 
di  fad  vantages  of  his  fituation,  by  fir  ft  learn¬ 
ing  with  feme  of  his  friends  an  alphabet  by 
touching  and  bending  the  fingers,  and  thus 
fpellitig  words.  By  this  expedient  he  was 
able  to  hold  a  kind  of  telegraphic  conver- 
ration  with  his  friends.  But  his  ingenuity 
Aiggefted  the  poflibility  of  afeertaining  the 
pronunciation  of  words  by  the  motion  of 
the  lips.  To  practile  himfelf  in  this  he 
took  a  mirror,  and  ufed  to  fpeak  before  it. 
He  accurately  obferved  the,  movement  re- 
quifite  to  every  found ;  learning  firft  fylla- 
bles  and  then  words.  Uncertain  of  his 
fuccefs,  he  did  not  explain  tohisfamilyeither 
his  intention  or  his  progrefs,  till  after  alx)ut 
fix  months  diligent  ftucly  he  commenced 
the  pradllce,  in  which  he  has  beenconftant- 
ly  improving.  And  now  a  perfon  who 
was  not  informed  of  his  particular  fitua- 
-tion,  would  hardly  fufpeff  that  he  was 
deaf  at  all  5  but  might  fpeak  to  him  and 
receive  regular  anfwers,  though  he  hears 


not  a  fingle  word.  He  cannot  even  hear! 
thunder,  nor  the  report  of  a  cannon.  Such 
explofions,  however,  jar  his  nerves,  and 
produce  violent  head-ache  ;  fometimes  foI.| 
lowed  by  bleeding  again  at  the  mouth. 

What  is  moft  fingular  is,  that  a  perfon 
may  whifper  in  the  fofeft  manner  by  prefT- 
ing  their  lips  againft  his  cheek,  and  he  un. 
derftands  perfedfly  well  what  is  faid  :  and 
he  comprehends  a  whifper,  either  directed 
to  him  or  between- two  perfons  at  a  diftani 
part  of  the  room. 

This  account  was  drawn  up  from  a  con. 
verfation  with  him  by  the  Rev.  T.  M.  Har. 
ris,  of  Dorchefter,  Maftachufetts,  in  the 
prefence  of -Major  William  IjCC^  fome  0^ 
his  neighbors,  and  the  boarders  at  the  h( 
tcl,  near  Congrefs  Spring,  Saratoga,  Seprj 
20,  1805;  near  which  Mr.  Waterburj 
now  refides. 


A  thought  on  rural  contentment, 

O 


How  happy  is  the  rural  swain. 
Within  his  humble  cot  ; 
Unknown  to  flattery  and  disdain, 
Contented  with  his  lot. 


Hark  how  he  whistles  o’er  the  jjlain. 
To  hail  the  new-born  day ; 

No  care  can  e  er  disturb  his  brain, 

Or  interrupt  his  lay. 

Nor  tyrant  customs,  taught  in  schools, 
Fure  nature  forms  his  jilan  ; 

Virtue  alone  prescribes  his  rules, 

And  happy  makes  the  man. 


Ye  virtuosi  of  the  age, 

Ye  learned  of  our  schools, 
✓ 

Did  c  er  yotir  scientific  page 
Direct  more  solid  rules  ? 


Account  of  the  ft  If  immolation  of  the  ttvo  wiJo 
of  Ameer  Jung^  late  Regent  ofTanjore, 
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The  Regent  died  on  the  i9th  of  Apr 
1802,  about  ten  o’clock,  A.  M.  The 
raent  he  expired,  two  of  his  wives  adorn 
themfelves  with  their  jewels  and  richj 
clothes,  entered  the  apartment  in  which  1 
body  was  laid,  and,  after  three  proftratio 
fat  down  by  it,  and  announced  to 
whole  court,  which  had  aftembled  aroi 
it,  their  determination  to  devote  themfeij 
to  the  flames. 

The  youngeft  of  the  women  was 
regular  wife,  and  about  twenty  years 
age,  and  without  children  ;  the  other 
a  wife  of  inferior  rank,  aged  twenty- 
having. one  child,  a  daughter  four  yc 
old.  The  fathers  and  brothers  of 
were  prefent  in  the  aftcmbly  j  they 
ufe  of  the  moft  prefiing  and  affc6fing| 
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treaties  to  avert  them  from  thtir  purpofe, 
Mich*  without  luccefs. 

The  Britifh  refident  at  Tanjore,  having 
i  ioUH  apprifed  of  the  intention  of  theie  ladies, 

*  r  B  being  able  to  be  perfonally  prefent' 

^B  refidence  of  the  late  Regent,  had  fent 

prclUBj^-  hircarrah  to  the  fpot,  with  orders  to 
®  every  pofTiBle  effort,  fhort  of  ablbhite 

force,  to  prevent  the  horrid  facrifice. 
WMien  the  relations  of  the  ladies  found  their 
entreaties  of  no  aVail  to  induce  them  to  re- 
Blihquifh  their  purpofe,  the  hircarrah  was 
^^®®'Bfent  for  ;  but  his  threats  of  the  dilpleafurc 
'  “^^‘Bof  government- had  but  a  temporary  and 
^  ^^jBfeeble  effeft .  The  Mahratta  chiefs  obfer- 
that  the  company  had  never  interfered 
iheir  religious  infVitiitwns  and  ceremo- 

*  K  ftcfifice  in  queftion  was  by 

erDUryM,Q  nieans  uncommon  in  I'anjore  ^  that  it 

as  highly  proper  to  ufe  every  art  of  per- 
iiafion  and  entreaty  to  induce  the  women 
6  relinquifh  their  rclolution  ;  but,  if  they 
erfifted  in  it,  force  ought  not  to  be  ufed 
0  reftrain  them.  The  women  laughed  at 
he  menaces  >f  the  hircarrah,  when  he  told 
hem  that  their  fathers  and  brothers  would 
expolcd  to  the  difplcafurc  of  govern- 
cnt.  The  younger  widow  oblcrved, 
hat  it  was  not  the  cuftoiii  of  the  Englifh 
overnment  to  punifh  one  perfon  for  the 
ft  of  another  ;  and  pointing  to  her  father, 
ho  had  aftually  thrown  himl'clf  at  her 
et  in  an  agony  of  grief,  asked  the  hircar- 
h  if  he  thought  any  other  inducement 
tuld  alter  her  refolution,  when  the  afiiic- 
on  of  a  father  failed  to  move  it.  The 
ung  brother  of  the  other  went  into  the 
omen's  apartments,  and  returned  with 
s  fifter's  child  in  his  arms,  which  he  laid 
her  feet,  but  fuch  was  the  refolution  of 
cfeaftonifhing  women,  that  not  a  Tingle 
prcfTion  of  regret,  nor  a  figh  or  tear 
uld  be  drawn  from  them.  Any  one  of 
c  weakncfTcs  would  have  difquallfied 
cm  from  burning  with  the  body  5  and 
c  efforts  of  the  relations  were  ftrenuouT 
and  conftantly  dirtfted  to  excite  them, 
t  in  vain.  In  anTwer  to  an  oblervation 
the  hircarrah,  that  if  the  late  Regent 
dbeen  aware  of  their  intention  he  would 
-  ,_ve  forbidden  it,  they  laid  they  had  form- 
thetniei*  ^  y^aj.  before,  and  com¬ 

municated  it  to  him  ;  who,  after  fever  a  I 
ffcfttial  attempts  to  diffuade  them,  had 
lientcd  to  it. 

The  hircarrah,  however,  determined  to 
traft  the  perfoi  inance  of  the  obfequies, 
ollible,  until  the  arrival  of  the  rcfidcnt. 
e  women  waited  with  patience  until  fe- 
in  the  evening,  taking  no  other  refrefh- 


then  fent  for  the  hircarrah,  and  told  hfm 

that  they  fufpe<ftcd  the  caufc  of  the  delay,  ^NEcnorfi. 

and  were  rdolvcd,if  the  proceflion  did  not  A  -cliildborh  and  brought  up  on  bnarJ  a 
immediately  Tet  our,  to  kill  thcmiclves  be-  Britifli  fliip  of  war,  was  noticed  by  an  Admi- 
‘fore  him.  Their  relatives  now  gave  up  ral  who  came  to  review  the  (hips  crew.  Hie 
the  point  in  dcipair.  'The  other  chiefs.  Admiral  afked  him  fcvcral  queftinns  relative 
who  had  taken  no  part  hitherto,  uow  in-  to  Tea  affairs,  which  th#  boy  anfwered  much 

terfeted,  and  laid  they  had  a  right  to  be  to  his  fatisfaftion.  Changing  the  fubjeft,  he 

indulged,  and  ih ouid  not  be  rcftraincd.  I  ^fl^cd  him,  “  Who  is  God  Ihe  an- 

Tbc  hircarrah  retired,  and  the  proceflion  fwered,  Indeed  your  honour,  I  don  t  knovv 
fet  out.  I  he  younger  and  regular  wife  but  I  fancy  he  s  the^^y?  Lora  of 

mounted  the  pile  on  which  the  body  of  the 
decdaled  Regent  had  been  placed,  and  they 

were  confumed  t  gether.  i  he  fate  of  the  it.  r  1 »  • « 

Other,  who  was  not  entitled  to  this  dlftinc-  gome  banish’d  lover  or  some  captive  maid  : 
tion,  W'as,  in  appearance,  more  dreadful.  They  live,  they  speak, the)  breathe  what  love  inspircsr 
A  pit  eight  feet  deep,  and  fix  in  diameter,  Warm  from  the  soul,  and  faithful  to  its  fires; 
had  been  dug.a  few  yards  diftant  from  the  1  he  woman’s  wish,  without  her  fears  impart, 
pile  ;  it  was  filled  with  combuflible  mat-  Excuse  the  blush  and  pour om  all  her  heart; 

ter,  and  fire  fet  to  it.  When  the  .flames  Speed  the  soft  intercourse  from  soul  to  soul, 

were  at  the  fierceft,  fire  was  applied  to  the  A»d  waft  a  sigh  &om  lr.dus  to  the  Polo.’* 
pile  in  which  the  young  widow  and  the  bo  Pope. 

dy  of  the  Regent  had  been  enclufed.  The 

other,  uDfupported,  walked  thrice  round  literary  noticv. 

the  pit,  and,  after  making  'obeifance  to  the 

pile,  threw  herfelf  into’  the  midft  of  the  Afhortfyftem  of  Polite  Learning,  being 


A  fhort  fyftem  of  Polite  Learning,  being 
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ffedfingBQt  than  a  little  betel  occaTionally.  They 


flames,  and  was  no  more  heard  or  feen  !  "  Epitome  of  the  Arts  and  Sciences :  for 
XPhilohphUalMaga%i»tror  1805.] 

turn  improved  by  Daniel  Jaudon,  or  rhiia- 
Remarkable  Traite  of  Vanity,  in  Literary  J  by  J  Johnfon,  1 8mo.  2 10 

Characters. 

.  1  '  r  .  1  Although  this  little  book  owes  its  arrange- 

Voitu^  was  the  son  of  a  vintner,  and  ment  to  a  work  of  a  fimilar  nature  lately  pub - 
like  out-Pnor,  was  so  mortified,  whenever  HffeJ  in  London;  yet  it  is  fo  imiroved  by 
reminded  of  his  original  occupation,  that  it  the  introduftion  of  fubjtfts  Omitted  in  tliat, 
was  said  of  him,  that  wine,  which  cheered  and  by  giving  a  more  "tomprehenTive  view 
the  heart  of  all  men,  fickened  that  of  VoT«  of  the  different  branches  of  fc’cnce  there  fpo- 
ture.  John  Baptist  Rousseau,  the  poet,  ken  of,  as  to  almoll  merit  tlie  title  of  a  new 
was  the  son  of  a  cobier  ;  and  when  his  work. 

honest  parent  waited  at  the  door  of  the  We  confider  it  as  a  valuable  pfefent  to  the 
theatre,  to  embrace  his  son  on  the  success  ftudent,  not  merely  on  account  of  the 

oTTis  first  piece, the  inhuman  poet  repuiscd  information  it  contains,-  although  that  is  con- 
his  venerable  father  with  insult  and  cm-  !  but  the  manner  in  which  the  fub- 

tempt.  Akenside  ever  considered  his  lame-  seated.  .•  fuch  as  may  tend  to  ex- 

ness  as  an  insupportable  misfortune,  since  "“f  "  more^part.- 

It  conttnually  rem.udeJ  him  of  h.s  ongm,  oAnowledge  which  are  here  jufi.  open- 

having  been  occasioned  by  the  fall  of  a  ®  ^ 

cleaver  from  one  of  his  father's  blocks,  a  When  the  memory  only  is  addrefled,  the 
respectable  butcher.  Milton  deiightCvl  in  impreffion  is  often  of  fhort  duration  ;  and 
contemplating  his  own  person  ;  and  the  cn-  the  information  thus  gained  is  apt  to  be  left 
graver  not  having  reached  our  sublime  behind,  by  the  pupil,  who  refigns  his  feat  in* 
bard's  “  ideal  grace,"  he  has  pointed  his  in-  fchool  to  engage  in  other  puriuits  of  life  : 
dignatioii,  in  four  iambics.  Among  the  but  when  the  teacher  is  fo  fucc-fsful  as  to  a- 
complainis  of  Pope,  is  that  of  “  the  pic-  '*^2fken  in'  the  .mindt  of  his  fcholars  a  ihiyff 
rur'd  shape.”  Even  the  strong  minded  for  knowledge,  and  a  tafte  for  tlie  cultivation 
Johnson  would  not  be  painted  “  blinkinc  of  literature, the  influence.of  education  is  more 
Sam."  Mr.  Boswell  tells  us,  that  Qo\i 

smith  attempted  to  shew  his  agility  to’ be  v  "x, 

superior  to  the  dancing  of  an’  a^.  whose  ..  ghort  fyftem  of  Polite  Learning-  may 
pra.se  had  occasioned  h.m  a  ht  of  jealousy,  numbered.  It  embraces  almoft  the  wholl 
but  he  tailed  in  lOaitatmg  his  rival.  circle  of  the  fcienccb,  touching  upon  each 

d'iskaeli.  a  fummary  manner. 
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Tl  we  were  diTpofed  to  find  we  would  Chili,  which  are  exported  to,  and  forms  the 
f.iy,  that,  in  the  diviilons  which  treat  of  hifto-  finucs  of  the  Court  of  Spain.  It  contains  a 
jyand  governnient,  too  much  fpacc  is,  per-  hove  3000  houfes  and  30,000  inh3bitant>, 
haps,  occupied  in  giving  the  royal  fucceflion  Spapiards  and  native  Americans.  Iccertain- 
ol  England,  and  the  particular  functions  of  ly  is  an  acquifition  of  great  importance. 


About  I  o’clock  on  Tuefday  afternoon,  a 
fire  broke  f  uft  in  a  clufter  of  wooden  build¬ 
ings  in  Nicholas  Rreet,  New-York,  back  of 
the  Cull’s  head,  and  deftroyed  the  building 
in  which  it  originated  and  two  or  tlirec  0- 
ihers. 


the  chief  officers  and  courts  of  that  country ;  tt  1  1  1  •  1  1  r  thers. 

Yvlilrb  ic  nAT  i  Under  thc  rcQulations  adopted  for  the  two 

raerican  ftould  kmw.  But  as  this  is  a'trfi  her  number  paint-  ( N.  C.J  Fri  i?  — We  are  forry 

fling  error,  it  dres  not  prevent  us  from  re-  white  figures  under  her  rnam  to  ftate  that  we  have  juft  heard  that  a  dread- 

commending  this  little  work  as  well  worthy  ‘hey  were  direifted  to  proceed  m  three  lul  fire  ook  place  m  Wilmington -n  Monday 

tlie  attention  of  tbnfe  1  columns,  agreeably  to  the  numbers  they  bore,  night  laft,  by  which  two  whole  fquares,  com- 


Rahighf  (N.  C.)  Fth.  17. — Wc  are  forry 
to  ftate  that  we  have  jnft  heard  that  a  dread- 


number  of  irigates  There  arc  1 8  fail  of  the  “  T’ 

jc  •  F  •  I  *1 -I*  •  n/^A/ fftfrm,  rather  than  “  all  in  the  fi'encc  of  a 

line  preparing  for  fcrvice,  31  building,  2a  in  *^1.  .  ’  .  ,  ^  ,  , 

^  •  •  u*  moonlight  night.  They  are  deemed  un« 

ordinary,  and  6  employed  as  receiving  ships.  h  °  f  *  f°t‘  ^ 


With  plcafure  we  welcome  Arifl  tohis  na- 


From  the  ftylc  and  tenor  of  D’s  incohe¬ 
rent  lines,  we  arc  led  to  fiippofe  tJiey  were 
written  during  the  hoijlerous  turbulence  of  atnid- 
night  Jlormy  rather  than  “  all  in  the  filence  of  a 


llie  attention  of  thofe  whofe  advancement  in  ^“‘“/"n^grecaoiy  co  me  numoers  mey  oorc,  lugni  lau,  oy  wnicn  iwo  ^^nole  iquarcs,  com- 

kno,vledge  has  not  anticipated  its  contents.  "  J'fl^nce  of  two  cables  length  horn  each  prifing  nearly  one  half  the  town  burnt 

®  ^  Other,  and  the  fpace  of  a  mile  and  a  halt  to  to  the  ground.  We  underitand  that  thc  fire 

— '  be  preferved  between  the  refpedlive  columns.  commenced  in  a  b.ike-houfe  ;  the  printing- 

v . w,  T  /•  r  1  •  IV  I  1  officc  was  not  bumt,  but  thc  confufion  and 

SUMMjim  OF  IKTELLIGEFCE.  In  confcquence  of  the  intelligenfce  broi.gl.t 

FoacioN. — Capt.  Vinall,  of  the  fchooner  by  the  ,,ea-Hor  e  the  Veteran  an  ae  ar  as  ufual,  confequently  we  have  heard  no  par- 
Walhington,  from  Liverpool,  (arrived  at  «nen  of  war  have  been  anchored  at  the  en- 
Bollon)  who  failed  from  thence  the  ayth  ‘ranee  of  Port  Royal  harbour. 

Dec.  informs,  that  various  reports,  refpeifl-  The  Britijb  Navy, — The  total  number  of  — 

ingthe  m-litary  occuircnces  on'the  continent,  ffiips  of  war  now  in  commiflion  amounts  to  TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

were  in  circulation  a  few  days  previous  to  his  735.  Of  thefe  129  are. of  the  line  ;  19  arc 

failing;  but  the  laft  was,  that  Bonaparte’s  from  50  to  44  guns  ;  frigates  150;  floops  With  plcafure  we  welcome  Ariel  to  his  n  a- 

Grand  Army  had  been  defeated.  Capt.  V.  and  lelfer  veiTels  437.  1  here  are  in  port  and  tive  Ihore,  and  regret  that  he  has  .ir  ived  too 

brought  from  Liverpool,  London  papers  to  fitting  134  ;  in  the  England  and  Irilh  Chan-  late  for  an  introduiftion  to  our  Fire  fide  cir- 

ihe  22d  of  Dec.  but  gave  them  to  the  captain  nels  1 35  ;  in  thc  Downs  and  North  8ea  164  ;  cles  this  w’eek. 

ol  a  French  man  of  war.  in  the  Well-Indies  4c ;  Jamaica  ftation  33  ;  w-  ^1.  n  1  j  r  •  1 

u  X  \\  c>  A'  X  A'i  From  the  ftylc  and  tenor  of  D’s  incohc- 

A  X  c  .1  ^  r.L  c  A  r  at  Gibraltar,  and  on  thc  Cadiz  and  hicditer-  ^  1  1  .  c  r 

A  letter  from  a  gentleman  of  the  hrft  ref-  a  .•  r  m  r.u  r  j  _  ^'cnt  lines,  we  arc  led  to  nippofe  tJiey  were 

X.  L-r.  .  T  A.  *  .  L  ..  •  *  VT  ranean  ftation  42  fail  of  the  line,  and  a  great  .  .  ,  .  .. 

pectabuitv  at  Lilbon,  to  a  merchant  in  Nor-  ,  r,  ■  ^  n'u  o  r -i  v.u  yf  t\Vct\  dunnz  lac  bot/terous  turbulence  0/ a  mtd- 

folk,  dated  the  2.  ft  of  December,  contains  the  "‘“nber  <.f  Irgates^  There  are  .8  fad  ot  the  rafher  than  «•  all  in  the  fi'ence  of  a 

following :  hne  prejfarmgforfervice.s.  budding  2,1.1  „ight.»  They  arc  deemed  un- 

“  We  have  no  further  news  here  tlian  the  .•  worthy  of  infertion.  ^ 

contmueJ  triumph  of  the  French  arms  in'  IVfewA/M.— At  Pouilly,  on  the  Loire,  ^me  though  proceeding  from 

Germany— after  entering  Vwnna  they  ftill  very  curious  Roman  An^mties  have  been  .<  the  top  of  MoLt  Heficon,”  is  rendered  in- 

purfued  the  enemy,  and  the  Emperors  of  j  ,  wblrb^is  niainfv  afttn'^hle  by  feveral  deviations  from  delicacy 

Ruffia  and  Germany  have  retired  as  far  as  ground  has  bv.cn  dilcovercd,  which  is  plainly 

Cracow,  in  Poland,  in  confequence  of  a  great  ^  rel'^  of  thc  little  town  which  formerly  ftooJ 

battle  loft  by  the  allies  at  Aft,  near  Brunn,  in  upon  this  fpot,  and  which  is  mentioned  by  Note. — Owning  to  the  indifpofition  of  one 
Moravia.”  feveral  antiquaries.  Some  Roman  coins,  with  of  thc  Compofitors,  the  publication  of  our 

_  thc  effigy  of  Marcus  Antonius,  have  been  paper  has  been  unavoidably  delayed. 

IFrom  Jamaica  Pater,  reccivrd  at  New-rark-l  found.— Thefe  are  the  only  coins  of  that  em-  _ 

^  y  peror  which  are  known  to  exilt.  -  I 

Kingston^  (Jam,)  fin*  25. — On  Friday  ^  i-a-j  r-Doxi  I 

laft  week  the  German  Jews  alfemblcd  in  their  ®  have  it  from  a  gentleman  juft  arrived  ’*’  •  I 

Synagogue,  for  the  purpofe  of  offering  a  tri-  ^rom  Havanna,  that  an  order  was  jllued  From  thc  obfeure  hand  in  which  C’s  Elc-I 
bate  of  gratitude  to  the  Almighty  for  the  late  there,  juft  before  he  left  thc  place,  prohibit-  gy  number  was  written,  the  follow-B 

gloriousj  viiftory  achieved  by  thc  immortal  ing  the  exportation  of  Sugars.  jj^g  Errata  occurred  :  Firft  ftanza,  firft  lintB 

Nelfon.  The  Ark  was  opened,  and  the  cere-  \N6rJoik  Herald*  ■ 

monies  ufed  on  the  moll  folemn  occafions  —  rijr-ji-i 

were  obferved  with  great  devotion.  The  fer-  Walhington,  dated  Feb.  25,  ’  ‘  ’  I 

vice  was  performed  in  Hebrew,  by  the  Rev.  gjjj  prohibiting  intercourfe  with  ■ 

Simon  Magnus.  Domingo,  having  paffed  the  Senate  by  I  had  a  friend — ah!  muft  I  fay  I  had  ?  I 


Note. — Owning  to  the  indifpofition  of  one 
of  thc  Compofitors,  the  publication  of  our 
paper  has  been  unavoidably  delayed. 


ERRATA. 


From  thc  obfeure  hand  in  which  C’s  Ele- 


Simon  Magnus.  Domingo,  having  paffed  the  Senate  by 

By  a  Piirtuguefc  vcffel  arrived  a^  Barba-  a  large  majority,  wasfent  to  the  lower  Houli?, 
does  from  Rio-de-la-Plata,  information  was  where  it  was  attempted  to  carry  it  immedi- 
received  that  Buenos  Ayres  had  been  taken  ately — It  adds,  that  there  is  no  doubt  but  that 
by  Sir  Home  Popham  and  Sir  D.  Baird,  witli-  it  will  ultimately  be  a  law. 


4>ttt  any  lofs  on  our  part. 


Wc  learn  from  Waftiington  that  two  refo- 


Bocnos  Ayres  is  filuated  in  thc  fouthem  lutions  have  paffed  the  Senate  of  the  United 


or  Ethiopian  ocean,  long.  58, 3 1 ,  W.  and  lat.  States.  The  firft  declaratory  of  our  neutral 
34»  35»  .**  Seated  on  the  Rio-de  la-  rights.  The  fecond  advifing  thc  appoint- 

Pi.ata,  50  miles  from  thc  ocean,  though  thc  ment  of  two  Envoys  to  thc  Court  of  St. 
river  tlicic  is  21  miles  in  breadth.  It  is  well  James,  to  adjuft  the  exifting  differences  bc- 
fortified,  and  thither  is  brought  a  great  part  tween  the  United  States  and  Great- Britain. 
i)/'the  tfeafurcs  and  merchandize  of  Peru  and  •  \^Ga%*  U*S* 


Eighth  ftahza,  firft  line,  for  breaks  read 
break. 
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